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	An Motam Mundi - An Unbalanced World

? POV -

I surveyed the land below me. I was observing the Skeleton Kingdom, one of the more prosperous kingdoms. But, of course, with great prosperity come great pride. And with great pride, comes the insatiable need for power. I was paid a pretty penny to assassinate the king of the Skeleton people. Honestly, I just got free money; I was going to kill him anyway. He's too unbalanced; his aura is boiling over with the energy of Perditio, one of the 6 primal building blocks of this world. Ah, I forgot to mention. My name is Endrius. Usually, I appear with my gray cloak, and almost always wear my hood. I always wear my pendant of balance around my neck. My right eye is a glowing white, and my left eye a glowing black. My weapon(s) of choice are a Staff of The Primal, a legendary staff forged of the six primal staves, with runes of power carved into it, capped with Ichorium, the metal forged form the blood of the gods. This, and my twins daggers forged of an incredible metal called Void Metal, complete my arsenal. I am a disgraced being, regarded as tainted and horrific by all whom know my past. I delved too deep, so they said. I went too far with my research, I was told. I was banished by the Council to the Nether. I broke out though, since they underestimated me. Then I got hired. A man saw my capabilities, and thought I would be able to kill his rival. So I did it. I thought it was exhilarating. And here I am, planning the assassination of one of the most important people alive.

I spotted him in a window, and closed my eyes. "Sinful Search." I whispered to myself. Immediately, I reopened my eyes. His aura was purple and yellow, the colors of Superbia and Lucrum. See, the study of Thaumaturgy states a simple fact: any and everything is made from basic building blocks of the universe; Aspects. There are 6 basic aspects, referred to as Primal; Aer – Air, Aqua – Water, Ignis – Fire, Terra – Earth, Perditio – Chaos, and finally, Ordo – Order. I delved into forbidden magics long forgotten, and discovered that I can distinguish a person's sins by simply uttering a phrase. Superbia and Lucrum are Pride and Greed, respectively.

I climbed slowly down the hill I was perched upon. The king appeared to be at a party of some design. "Perfect." I whispered to myself. "Volatus." I said. I felt the wind rush up from under me and propel me onto the roof. The structure I was about to infiltrate was a castle, fit for a king might I add. The guards were _obviously_ not prepared in the least for an intruder. They were hanging out, paling around with each other. Oh well. Looks like this'll be another easy one. Now, to make things a little messy.

"Perditio!" I yelled. The guards all looked at me at the same time, dumbfounded by my presence. I slammed my staff into the roof, and a crack appeared in the roof. A great moaning sound came from the structure as the crack split open wider and the castle wall began to collapse. I pulled out my daggers, and ran towards where I last saw the king. I spotted him running down a hallway to the street. I rounded the corner, only to see him get into a horse-drawn carriage and drive away. "Heh, you're not getting away today." I said. "Motus!" I yelled. I felt invigorated, and started to run after him. I soon caught up, and jumped onto the back of the cart. I punched at the wood, only to end up with an injured hand. "WHY CAN'T THIS BE EASY?!" I screamed. My left eye began to turn into a crimson color. "IRA!" I yelled. My judgement clouded, I pulled one of my daggers out and began to stab enragedly at the wooden cart. A scream was heard from inside. My knife finally split the wood, and I pierced through it and stabbed the king right in the back. Boy, was that refreshing. Two screams, seemingly feminine, were heard from inside. It was the queen and the princess, and here was a half-red eyed lunatic stabbing the king. I'd probably of pissed myself at that point, so props to them. I pulled my dagger back, and jumped into the cart.

"Hello." I said nonchalantly, as my left eye returned to normal. They were both frozen in fear, unable to move. "Aww, you guys are no fun. Where's the 'Ahhh! He's the guy who killed the king!'?" They didn't move. "Oh well. Let's see… Ooo! I have a great idea." I pulled a golden coin out of my pocket. Princess, pick heads or tails. "H-Heads." she said, on the verge of crying. "Okay. That means you get tails, queen." She just gave me an incredulous look. I flipped the coin. It landed heads. "It's your lucky day, princess! You get to live!" "Huh?" she said, completely surprised. "Wait… does that me-" "Mortuus." I said, interrupting her. The queen held her chest as though she were having a heart attack, and hit the floor dead. "Welp, my job is done here. Sorry I had to kill your parents. But hey, gotta do what you gotta do, amirite?" She looked at me with newfound fear. "Well, have a good day! Or atleast as good of one as you can!" I then opened the door and jumped out.

"Mission accomplished." I said. "I'll be eating good toni-" I never finished that thought, as I was hit over the head with a cubic meter of solid iron. I hit the ground as I lost consciousness.

**A/N: Hello everyone. It's been some time since I've attempted to write something for fanfic, excluding my Beta-Reading for a cool guy. Either way, let me hit you up with some knowledge:**

**Thaumaturgy: A study of magic, based around "miracles"**

**Aspects: The basic building blocks of everything in existence.**

**Primal Aspects: The six basic aspects, and be combined to describe everything.**

**Aer – Air**

**Aqua – Water**

**Terra – Earth**

**Ignis – Fire**

**Perditio – Chaos**

**Ordo – Order **

**Lucrum – Greed**

**Superbia – Pride**

**Volatus – Flight**

**Motus – Motion**

**Ira – Wrath**

**That's all for now folks. Depending on feedback, I may rewrite this chapter. I don't even know if I'll finish this fanfic yet. Hopefully this goes better than Emotionless did.**

**-RD57**


End file.
